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l How a Runaway Slave Found Her Hus-
| band Again.

| The death at the Rhode Island Btate
Institution for the Insane of Nancy
| Seott, aged 70 years, which occurred
| during the last week of May, brings Lo
| memory a story of Abrabham Lincoln
which hie never been published,
| Way back In slavery days Nancy
| Scott and her husband were slaves on
a Virginia ptantation owned by one of
| the prominent and wealthy F. F. V.'s
| of the commonwealth., Nancy was the
trusted housekeeper of the  family.
Whiie young she was married to a
young s=lave on the same
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Her marriage ocourred about the be-
ginning of the eivili war, and after the
fArst few months of fighting her hus-
band disclosed to her {atention of run-
nlng away and working his way Nortih
sveking a means of Uvelihood; he bade

v ner remnin where she wgs until h
Most Interesting is the collection of could eommunicate with her and said

South African relles which Webster that when he became establlshed where
Davis brought home with him on his be ";r* #l;"' ';f -"Uu["lr':ln;.: her he would
i * . | MoTid fOor her to go to him,
:':,.Ir; :rrrlp“lulll.. |l;:ﬁllmg,::;:‘d Xirzl'ﬂ Months went on until one day a dusky
repubite, that bis llon skin, for which Be .\ .5 U0€ came Lo Nancy's arms. W ben
has boen offured $5.0, |8 the biggest eyer t_l"' bally was & year old Nancy decided
woen In the distreiget. Tt was given o ;" L “'ﬁ;i : ipe and tr"“'l_.‘?,f'r”.]‘
Mr. Davie by & misslonary. The Bl ¢ L0k 10 hear some news of her baby’s
African llons are not o handsome and oo 1hh" lefhlier cabin one night at
ferne looking as those of India; they oo 0 S4%0. CArrying her jittle one in
have not the grest shaggy mane. The her armg, and passed siowly across the
..'T,.l, are aulte ,h.,,.l‘ From n. 1o country which was the fighung arena of
tall tip Mr. Duvie' trophy measures jas [D0'c Dattles than any other territory
136 (uches. It was killed by Zutus and . the South. Ehe wis trying to make
..'h..“'. Ralf a dosen asseal wodnels her way to the Potomae river, and
Prom Seten ab My, Dav :has ﬁl;-n' there, at some obscure landing, take =
sheile :..,...,....f and Eritish n-hr--v.lm;nll boat for Washington. Such a place she
o . “ renched oue hot day. Vhen the boat
y
:‘n:_":‘:;:':‘:” f):-n-pt:l:"‘lnd:u:.l::\:t:""f arrived she went aboard, keeping as
Iy more valuable s a b l:ek leather sad- SEUER U5 4F \he WSy AF The BassSRguy
die evi away at Colenso, It was from "“?’n’:ﬁa:&l’“ﬂ;‘ 1::“33:::'1“ kgr:upﬂ;:ﬁ
ane of the horses attached to the eleven tﬁem ne whose lﬂl.qn u :"ﬂ' s 5
guns which Buller lost and to rescus ™ e = - ‘“. N
which three men got the Victoria eross :‘r o d fite Sumbwhat astracted
4 - * | her notice,
i i ot oomerty own w0 | “iehen ihe boat neared Washington
y ahe o or place below among the
';‘a’u5‘.‘.':'?&':?1:'&"’.::‘.."&:33}'1; CWhers frelght and timidiy went up to the
teneral Penn Fymaons bit the &uut aul :nnglwnl:L The steamer had a’rrl\'o:d u_l
the Hritiah midde thelr Wirst stirring ‘M-{}«r n':uI _— grogpees v “'r:“. ‘;'“‘L'
chargs, Mr. Davis has a hazszar oMeer's W, WS the group o which ‘h". oy i
sword, blood stained half way up the ;:':::&l ISR Was feated hag not yet dis;
Blade, Then, oo, he has eollar orna- [~ plyo
ments and  regimental .lmlnzuuhln:"::‘:",'i:nik:E:,:,r;:;,,:::‘::;dh:":,w::?cﬁzﬁ
marks, aimost all of them being taken ' th: purser stepped forward, aed sald
for him from poor fellows whe lay at harshiy: e 5N :
:\l‘;;r‘f.‘-r-{ and haa no use for rnrth!y' “Here, you, woman, where
il golng? Where's your ticket?”
Hia Zuu wilon s superb, oon- 1 ; . G o
lnlh!p‘ T Hewm threea of th=ir curious -‘.‘g:‘::;-,r:e: \:li;lrhn‘l‘!.ll.'f ::“,. ﬁ;ll:i:‘tld.'n.l
rawhide shiclde, nasegnl with amazing can't go i;l!lhmh . _“:} . b“-?.'.“: i -:I “}‘.-”
copper wire work In ernamentation "._" about }'ull' ‘-“:‘.r."i‘ st M
dien :-t;t”::‘::-::?yh|:1":yh:‘.‘-rt:;in“.h“ t- | o BUt the dark, seamy-faced man, with
sona@e than the sultan of Zanzibas 'n',_. :?:::":]'.r‘t:d eyes, came up then and sald
roynity explaining that he himself had ..'“ gu is the matter™”
shot one of the boars. Mr. Davis has| 0 00 Stteamad  diwn Nant v
Bt twanty wATKing atieks a3 & FeSUlt seoii's face a8 sho said she only wantcd
men abroad, The other relies eone rrurri ;" "';11 n‘:h”r' th:'u "i" i“-“‘ ":"Jr.' l‘;l“:'
Madagasear, from the land of the Hot ".r-r'_r i ”.m{' . '.E-E a3 aggh t'”{“"
tentots, Basuto'arnd ind the domaln of mu.‘” me your story,” sald the dark
the Justly famous Irish brigade. His o0 00 corde she told him of her
photograph of this command shows . o0, from her husband. the birt?
lainly every man’s face. That of Cap- saparation from h usband, the birth
t" lak th w ’ Point AP of her ehild, her woeks of wenry walt-
ot S - est Fointer, and ..o and the eyes of the dark man grew
native Missourian, (s especially good. | Lo wiih pity J
Anather good picture is that of Brit.- Turning to I-.hd' purser he sald: “Let
Ik prisoners near Pretoria.  The Brit- this woman go a-hove' Th.--n‘[-aki;l'
IR learned of the dailty advance of Lovd o0 b th 4 I wal by =
Hoberte and would tease thels guar ls ¢r by the arm he walked by her sld»
’ untll the street was reached. Giving

about “time to go now, lada"” The !'oer ReT SOILS IHONE
¥ he told her to find some
guards ook It good naturedly. When decent colored family and make in-

Hining up for the phatograph, some of = o=y
the prisoners turned their bI:rkl. others qu-i'?:iil r;;:v h‘;.t:‘r’I‘;::;ru-huxa?“l'?“ vam:'-d
held their helmeta to obstruct. but on- Nancy Scott . -
comienl fallow, deflant in his adve'sty. " - yy name, my good woman, Is plain
stuck his tongue in his cheek and his| Apncaham Lincoln,” sald the man, and
thumb to his nose, turning away. he lifted his hat “Just
According to stitl another picture 0om | ke | was & grand lndy.” and left her
Pau! Is pretty much of an arixtoerat Naney Scott, with the help of the pas-
He ln shown In his oarriage with s erest o 0 b urch for onlor ~d people, found
on the door, conchman n front. and .. hosband: he had vainly tried to
footman riding behind. both In grand” . unieate with her many times; he
iverien. and ar efther door ride eavalry 1.4 not dared to go In search of her.
officers with drawn sworda. He was employed In a hotel and abls

e to eare for hia little family comfortably,

THE HOME OF THE PLAGUR. Later he died, and Nancy found am-

ployment with the family of a treasury

vlerk, with whose family she came
Nyrth.—N. Y. Sun.
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ANECDOTE OF GILANT

WERSTER DAVIS RELICH,
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Nrought Back from
Alrica.

are you

cnlls

Why the Dread Pestilence Is8 Bred In
Chilnese Cltles,

Ome who has seen any of the towns
and clities aof ("N wondsrs Hitle why
disense and plagus are previalent, A
corregpondent lately in (Chine writes
that he recently went to Foo Chow,
town nenr the enst coast, which s ap-
proached by way of the river Myn, on:
of the most pleturesgue waterways In
the whole of the Cel stial Empire,

Ships have to anchor at the customs
pagoda, from which persons are cun-
veyed to Foo Chow by sampan or ateam
Inuneh, the distance being about ten
milen,

Foo Chow s considered one of the
moat flthy and overerowded towns
China, and a person landing there ewn-
not fall to notice the fact Iimmediatel ¢
he sete foot on the shore. Everywhere
there nre teeming masses of dirty, rag
ged And half-=tarved looking celestialn,
The streets (afleyways would be a bet-
fer tefm) are only about elght fest
wide, and all metaled or paved with Ir-
regilor lumps of stone and rook. On
eanh =ide thers are stagnant gutti-t
ways, which emit maost obnoxtous odars,
causing one to holdd & handkerehlel o
his nostrila the whole thme he har o
traverse the roade

In the terribly hot weather the China-

e
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The New York Sun has the followlng
interesting letter to the edjtor

Your article mentioning the fact that
Gen, L 8 Grant was a lover of the
game of billaras brngs o my memury
the tir when he was an almost con-
stant visitor to the Metropolitan bil-
Hard room, kept by Michael Phelan, in
San Francisco, Cal. This was in 1585
and he was then a Captain in the Reg-
ular army. Nearly every afternoon or
night he would =it as nearly as possible
in the same place, smoking a elgur an-d
watching Michael Phelan
such players as James Cook, Willilam
Thompson, “Dan Lynch,” Franklin
Lawton, Joseph W. Little and others,
who considercd themselves first class
players,

At that time In

vy

San Francisco nearly
o SHTTTY wix pinyed for
money, often as much as 3500 being pul
on & ringle Fgame of 100 points, Thomp-
son frequently hbett) $LOOD, and 2
friend, “Steve Whipple,' Invariaoly
ptath & a8 they struug Tor the ead,”
“T'1l bet $600 on Thompson.” One night,
Fhelan having run out thrde games in
succension from the lead, Thompson not
il . shot, Whipple sald: "Gl
doarway onto e street, neroes the gut. ' ~ 1 »“-1 . ant
ter, and takes his night's sleep, perho pse :!"n }H’:l’;u ;ri;'k’n t'{";lr?rt:;::‘::ucsl:tlt{?: Iunl:
without a covering, perhaps In the . it does,” put hi=s cue In the rack
clothes he hop not bad off for weeks. . " played with Phelan after.
Nearly every buliding In & shop, and g . 6o, o 8 most patient and in-
outslde avery Lhree or four places are terested spectator, but hardly ever
placed buckets of garbage—in some o000 000 then only with one of the
places holes full of it—which add to _ .= . 0 ¢ the room when there were
the sickening stench of the gutiers few lookers on. He could play a fair
Fvery now amd sgain one houre il game, but uid not like to be seen play-
shouting in front or behimd hum, which ing. Ones he remarked about his game:
is an Indication that all on fect must ...™, . I am even a poorer billiard
clear the way for some chalr earriers. .. .0 'hon | am a unlcliif 1. )
wha are carrying upon thelr shoulders = 0 b e e o Phelan then a mem-
some Important personage, ber of the manufacturing firm of Phe-
The sight on the maln bridge m?‘ lan & Collender, wasystanding In thelr
ning the river cannot be accurate!y wareroom in Crgsby street, this city,
deseribed. Each side was erowded with _ - military-Tooking man wa ked In
stalls with goods of every deseription— _ ., 00 "him “How are you, M
rty-looking, tumble-down RTalrs Phelan: | don't suppose ;'-nl r---'n--.'l'.h'fl'
Fipples ARd DegEArR Were nuUmerous. oo b who never could remernis
and there were also lepers, ﬂ'”_ were ber names, sald: “Well, 1T remember
men with lerrible nd two ( "‘""' your face, but [ cannot ecall you by
wen lay halfl naked tho.mﬁl_'- pame.” Gen, Grant added: 1 am not
Aying. There is 8 Iaw In vugite In L0 Lnieng: it is thirteen years sinee 1
Chow that the frst person who shal met you and that was In San Fl"ﬁ-llo
touch a man who has 3"“ "‘r.;“:h 8 cisco, where | used to sea you play bil-
manner shall bury b“‘f‘- '"d‘lr » ROW= pards, and | shall never forgst the night
;ﬂor. receive burial ;h:o.;'un “:n:::” you ran those three games out on
ridgs. The W':‘“M n"’”' : ® Thompson. | was then Capt. Grant. but
enough to l“"""' g “-"‘“ A ® Walls now they call me Gen. Grant.” He a 8o
until 3"" and :h lﬂﬂ-'“ t "ﬂ"‘;"‘:;" stated he had not lost any of his love
sy, “dum the - ":’"‘ Y for billlards, but had not had much
river. HBodies are ‘"h:“.‘w“".:?:i’; chance (o see any plaving for some
day ﬂeltlﬂlm"“ﬁl 4o “”" s years, and was thinking about getting
ml«l in the il w WRIET 1% a billlard table for his house In Wash-
el e

Ington. Boon after a splendid table
KNEW HIS LIMITATIONS,

made specially was shipped to Gen. U,
“Paw.” asked Johnny Meeker, “@idn’t

8. Grant ashington, D. C., and
Michael Phelan went soon after to se

they have a board of lady managers at

the World's falr 1"

that it was set up nmrrrly and play the
“They did."

fAret gume on It with The next President
“What I & lady manager?™ |

of the United States
| GEORGE E. PIHHELAN.
New York. Junei:!..

“Well,” replied Mr. Meeker, lowering
hie volee and glancing In the direction |
of Mrs, M., In the distanee, *1 oan kard-
Iy tell you, my son, 1 know I am not
one "

Kanie af

4

e

A CLINCHER.,

"I thought,” sald Brother Willlams
to one of his backsliding brethren,
“dat you wuz comin’ ter heah me
preach Ins’ meetin' day?”

“Well, sub. T "lowed dat T wuz, but T
got mix up, en los" de way.”

"Pat's a mighty po' excuse fer you,

e P

CHOPPING HIM OFF.

Peaked-Headed Fanatic.—1 am an
ti-Expaosionist, sir, and—

Plaln Cltisen. —Oh, well! you need pot  dat de way is so plain dat even de
10 me; It In no ceneern of wayfarin' man do° he s a nat'ral bo'n

apologise ' fool, lak’ you, kin fin' 117"

plantation. |

discounting |

Pon®t de scripter say, oz plain ez day, |

| AND ROMANCE—BY CLEMENT SCOTT

]

’ I was trying to keep mygelf warm on
the windy sea front of Yokohama, i
| Japan. The bare-legged rickshaw mel

| huddled up in dark blue hoods, exposed
| to the flerce northeasiers that swept the
| “bunds” and “bluffs” of this wind-
| swept but Interesting city, looked as
yellow, as billous, and as melancholy
ag “human horses” could well look on
a Japanese cab-rank. All they wanted
wine n fare; a fare to warm them, a {ar:
to make them trot and restore cireula-
tion to thelr wiry frames, Again and
again I had exchanged the warm, un-
h-althy, over-heated atmosphere of the
Hotel for the bLiasts
ol the wave-tossed shore.
wonder that the “boyvs,” the
heery, good-natured idlers of Yoko-
nama, the passengers, tne agents, the
BEWspaper men, Lne interviewers, the
Lrusiess men, and the gambuers of this
lnn of strange meeungs ' =nould prefer
the bar aad 18 merrunent of good-iels
wwsitp and “'cockualls' to the “bar ana
ils moaning”’ across the dull and wintry
waves of tne Yokohao.a sea boara? Jt
w i strange exXperience, but one re-
peated again and aguaiil 4t every resi-
ing-place and treawy port aill around
the worid, M confounded and demoral-
ized by Lne east wand, 1 sougnt the cozy
Lut oven-like hotel, 1 was certaln to be
the vicum of well-inteutioned hospitals
ity, since not to drink with everybody

arand and wina

W nat

5

to whom you are introduced on every |

possible occasion is death to your rep-
atation as a "good rellow,"” whilst to

(drink whenever and wherever you are

invited to a coterie of companionship
is death to your constitution, Show
your nosge at the hotel bar, and you
must do as the bar does; fly from
temptation and rush [nto the east
winas outslde, and you will be pinned
by n cirele of rickshawmen who are
cnly too ready to tumbie you in the
‘go-carts” of Japan, to shops, to native
quarters, 1o views, to tempies, to china
factories, o warchouses of curios, to
tatooers, to homes of strange dancers,
to tea-houses in siy corners, tea-houses
destitute of romance, but overflowing
with whiskies and alcohol In its various
forms; In fact, to every temptation de-
vised at the headquarters of modern
civilization.

I had worshipped Fusiyvama from
every avallable prospect, and anxjous
tor still more inftormation, I looked up
wn old school friend, of Marlborough
days, who lived In a hanflsome house in
the European quarter of Yokohama, as
bofitted one of its leading men,. We
had parted last In the famous “B'" dor-
nitory of the Olg hous: at Maribor-
ugh, and we met over a quarter of a
century afterwards at a dinner table in
Yokohama,

I was boasting to my o'd school-fel-
ow of the wapderful things 1 had done
in a short ‘¢ of time; how I had
asen Nikko, and Kioto, and Tokol, andd
Atami, and a bird’s eye view gf Japan-
vse life in every shape and form, when
the good old fellow put on his consid-
ering cap and sald:

“But you have not seen old Playfort,
who lives on the race course, and is a
Yokchama character?”

At once 1 owned up that the pleasure |

of old Playfort's acquailntance had been
hitherto denled me.

But I was as much in the dark as ev-
er concerning the trade, or occupation,
or (dlosyncerasies of old Playfort,

My friend gt once enlghtened me. He
was an old English actor, he had seen
FKdmund Kean, had acter] with Macrea-
dy, and Phelps, had toured and “stock-
ed” In nearly all the best provinclal
towns of England, had been an actor In
America for years, and has now set
tled down as the landlord of a curious
kicd of old English inn or shanty on
the breezy race course on the hill over-
lwoking Yokohama and the sea,

“But how on earth did an Engllsh
artor manage to find his way to Ja-
an?"' 1 observed.

“Oh! I don't know; drifted here, 1
suppose; but he must tell you his story
in his own fashion. All I know Is that
he wants to see¢ vou, and that I prom-

ised to bring you up on the first oppor-

tunity.”

That same afternoon my old school-
fellow and I drove through an outiy-
ing grey Japanese village, and found
oursaives at the gate of the “Shakes-
peare Inn” a curious, embowered
tumbile-down old beer houss or grog
shop, within a convenient walking dis-
tance of Yokohama,

The lllusion of English home life was
kept up In the garden, in the shrubber-
les, In the miniature arbors of the cu-
rious little cotide, so distinet from the
lismal bungalows found in a land of
paper-covered windows and squeaking
shulters,

The p'easant Mosiog was only lost In
the public .um..kp-n,n%-l_ where shock-
headed Japs, and down-at-heel, untidy
women, men with serubbing-brush
heads of hair. and girls in frousy-pad-
ded “kimonos,” also down-at-heel and
sloppety, took the place of “Ostler Joe"
and the neat-handed “Phyllis'” in her
pink print gown, so intimately associa-
ted with an English Inn,

O'd Playfort, the landlord of tha
“Shakesgpenre Inn,” was undoubtedly
a character and a favorite., Every
Englishman and Englishwoman in Yo-
kohama was familinr with the old aet-
or. Old stagerfs wers wont to turn In
to his best parlor with their wives and
daughters on a Sunday afterncon to
drink a cup of tea and have a chat with
the old man, and the yvoungsters, the
stewnrds, the sallors, engineers, tha
captains, and the mates of every imag-
Inable vessel touching at this Japan-
ese port knew that they could find a
dron of wholesome llgquor, after a lonz
walk., at the “Shakespsare Inn,"” kept
by an English actor.

I entered the room and was formally
Introduced to mine host. He waes a
fine, tall, handsome old fellow. erect
with a commanding presence, and a no-
We volee, hearty and vigorous, tike a'l
the old schonl of actors. When he
came across the room to greet me, and
to shake my hand, with a strong grip
df good fellowship, I could not help
recal’irg the style and the manmner of
John Ryder,

Actors proverblally love to talk
“shop.”” and those whose living Is
thrown In with actors Inherit the same
pecullarity. T must own it was a treal
to me, after the long severance from
the footlights. to plunge into the kind
of conversation that was golng on at
that moment thousands of miles away
at the Garrick, Savage, or Green Room
Clubs at home,

Of course his reeollections dated back
far longer than mine. Rut we wer=
able to compars ninies, at any rate. ove
er the Phelpa period und the Charles
Kean period of dramatic art. and | eer-
tainly from the lips of old Playvfort got
an Insight into the history of the Amer-
lcan stage of the last half-century,
that strengthensd the impressions that
I had recelved from long conversations
with actors llke Edwin Booth. Joseph
Jefferaon, Edward A . Sothern, sand
John Sleeper Clarke, who could all tell
a story of the stage as well as they
conld act a part on it.

It was a curlous secene: the untidy
Japanese women and black-eyed Jap-

REMARKABLY GOOD.

I saw the Bishop sprinting for arood. Why, ‘Pshaw!’
car to-day with a bag of golf clubs on it.”

anese boys hustling about the inn bar,
and so far as they were concerned we
night have been talking double Dutcn,
or Chinese, and here to their astonish-
nment were an old actor and a middie
wged eritle talking away “sixteen to th:
dozen” about English dramatie art {.
{ar distang Japan.

But before I left he ealled me aslde
and =ald, in a mysterious stage whis-
pers;

“Promige me on your faithf'! word of

i, But yom must come alone, I have
something very important to tell you,
jomething that welghs heavily on my
miind, something that you must know.”
My school-fellow on cur way homo
nelped to enlighten me. Old Playfor:
bad done what so many Englishmen
bad done in Japan. Passibly for a lit-
Lit of money, probabuy for mere

|

sertaln form of marriage with a native
woman., She is was who presided over
his dingy and uncleaniy hous=hold. She
it was who passed as his wife. Th-
children, half Jap and half Buropean,
were hers,

It was the old story; the alliance,
such o= It was, had been, so far as 1
couid ses, a complete failure.

Three distinct cases of mixed Euro-
penn and Japanese unions *ame under
my honmediate notice. In not one of
them was*there any real happiness.
Quite the cantrary!

Azain and again I went up to
“Shukespeare Inan”

mixed company.
from the highest (o the lowest,
the Eurcopean ladies of the colony were
accusiomed, with their husbands and
brothers, to visit the old actor in hi=
“best parlor,” and to listen to his stor-
fes and cheery conversation,

Omn the last day before my ship sailed

from Yokohama to San Francisco, trus
to my promise,l called a swift “jinrick-

|sha" and bowled away to the “Shakes-
tpeare Inn'' The old gentleman was ov-
lerjoved to see me, and escorted me to
the best parlor, where we could be
alone and undisturbed,
{ then he told me the story of his curious
| vagabond And wandering life.
First of all he told me his real name,
{ or rather quickly identified it with an
Engidsh actress who is held in univer-
sal respect—an old lady now, but one
who has pursued her honorable andd
blameless career in Londen for over
five-and-thirty-years.

It was a sad story of
ne=s gnd unfaithfulness.
had zcted together
they had toured tozoether
wd full of love

man's weak-
Husband and
in England,
in America,
w1l hopes, they had
marted—years and years ago From
that hour he had never set eyes upon
s falihful and devoled wife, It
i painful story, buat he did not flinch
in the recital of it., He did not spare
himeelf or excuse himself, but went
through it all as If he were in torture
or on the rack. In this casze also con-
resston seemed good for the soul,

He drifted into American stock com-
panies, drifted Into strange soclety,
drifted no doubt into careless ways,
| The wife was steadily working away at
home; he k"u-w where to find her, he
knew what a comfort some tigings of
| the derelict wonld be to her.
| ually he forgot to write .or so many
months, soon so many years, that he
became ashamed to do so.

And then the iron
«onl, and he ecrowned unpardonable
ieglect with the ricklessness of despalr.
iHe delermined to die to the worid. He
wowld Jose himself, become anothershe-
ing, lead a new life, try to forget a
piast that no doubt haunted and tor-
tured him, The old vagabond spirit
tovk firm possession of him. He bought
an old caravan and a horse, and tramp-

, el gipsy-fashion from one ssa board
of America to the other, stopping at
miner's camps and ranches to give re-
leltations and Shakespeare readings, He

Witle

nonor that you will come up and ses|
me alone before you sail away from Ja- |

ompanionship, he had gone through u |

j children by flying a kite,

the '
to see the “grand
old man,” but alwavs, unfortunately, in !
Everybody liked him,
and |

And there and |

was |

But grad- |

—_—_—__‘_—-—“—_—-—————_1———————————-
o sivooux wewen et | DRIFTING—A TALE OF YOKOHAMA LIFE [, ™= e rox sommm

This is in China On the Ninth Dag of

the Ninth Month,

There I8 one time of the year when
every boy would not object to becom-
ing a subject of the Chinese empire for
just one day. This time is the ninth
day of the ninth month, according to
the Chinese calendar. On this day =
kite-flying festival is held. Then every
Chinaman who has any regard for his
spiritual and physical welfare and can
afford a kite—and there are few, In-
deed, who can not afford such an fnex-
pensive trifle—goes to a hill and flies
his Kite the whole day long. The cus-
tom prevaills more generauy, of course,
in the rural districts, for were the in.
habitants of a great cily like Canton or
Peking each to send up a kite the
strings would become entangled and
| the very heavens would be darkened

with such a collection of papsr and
string as never was seen, This custom

was originated by a man who had a
| Strangely realistic dream, in which it
| Was revealed to him that some calamity

would befall his house on a certain day.
W !t.hlng to avold this unknown put in-
eévitable disaster, he tock his family to
| & neighboring hilltop and amused the
When he re-
turned home that night he found that
his house had literally fallen to the

ground, thus killing all the dogs and
- pigs that had been left at home to keep
house. That set the fashion, and since
then whenever the anniversary of that
day comes round other families, re-
membering the providential escipe of
thelr countryman, fly their kites from
the hills in the belief that as the paper
tovs ascend they will carry off the evil
spirits that. might otherwise demolish
their own houses and bury them in the
ruins should they stay at home.

— P

REPUTATION AND THE PRESI-
DENCY.

Few presidents have gained In public
'estimation by thelr incumbency, Many
have lost. Grant would have occupied
2 higher pedestal had he remained at
the head of the army, and Lincoln and
Garfield both died at a fortunate time
for their fame. But, wearing and
grinding as are the stress and strain,
few, if any. have been broken by the
| tension. The White House has been
exceptionally free from tragedies, Tay-
lor died from a surfeit of cherries and
milk. and Harrison from a cold con-
iracted by riding bareh~aded in a show=
storm up the avenue from the ecapitol
the day of his inauguration. Possibly
Palk was the only president who suc-
cumbed to the wearisome. burdens of
his office. He died June 15, 1849, three
months after the close of his term, at
the comparatively early age of 64.—Ex-~
Senator Ingalls.

- &
PATRIOTIEM AND ECONOMY.

“Father,” saild the youngest son,
“can’'t 1 buy some firecrackers for the
Fourth of July?”

"No, Gerald,” Mr. Tyte-Phist replied.
“Save up the paper sacks we get from
the grocer, fill them with air, and burst
them, They make almost as much
noise and they are mwuch less danger-
ous."

—
APPROXIMATION,

entered into his |

Bighead.—Is n't it strange the way
the nations are acting? Americans ex-
press svmpathy with Kruger, Can-
adians with Aguinaldo, and Russians
with Cronje.

Wiseun.—Oh! I don’t know. That Is
about as close as Christian nations can
get to the divine command., They love
one another's enemies.

*

JUST “USING” THE OLD MAN.

cooked for himself, tended himself, liv-'

ed for himself,
This American
no Man Friday,
to be alone,
Ever and ever he turned farther and
farther away from his home. He aid
not dare look back, He must pass on
and on, So as the years went by he
found himself in the dayvs of gold and
prosperity at 8an Francisco,

thoughe for himsezif.
tobinson Crusoe had
He was flone, doomed

And so, as the years rolled onward,

still frightened to go back, he set sail
once more from America, but not, alas!
to seek forgiveness in England, but to
bury himself still deeper in the dark
grave of forgetfulness in far-distant
Japan,

Here he arrived strong, well,
tations, here he helped the English
amateurs with their private theatricals,
here he became a character and a Boni-
face, here, unhappily, he plunged into
new domestic turmeils. and involved
himself with fresh liabilities and re-
sponsibilities, and here I found him at
the “Shakespeare Inn” at Yokohama,
an exile from home after some thirty
vears' absence from the *“dear white
cliffs of Dover."” He concluded this sad
story with the following words as he
took my hand, the tears still streaming
down his handsome old face:

“You are going back to great old
England, my friend, but I shall never
see it any more. «~s I had made my
bed so 1 must lie on it. My journey is
almost done—I am, as you see, a very
old man. Here 1 shall die ere long. and
here they will bury me when I am gone;
away from home, from wife, from
child: alone amongst strangers, for-
gotten, as I well degerve to be.”

I suggested how merciful, how lov-
ing, how tender, and how f{orgiving
good women are; and prophesied a re-
conciiation with his neglected wife,
and a last home in some famiilar En-
glish churchyard. Let him turn his
back on the heathens and come home
to die!

Jut he was not to be moved from his
resolution.

“Dear friend I shall never go home, |

nor do I dgserve it; T am an outlaw,
an exile, an old derelict, still tossing
on the troubled sea of [ife. But I shall
go under and get in no one's way at
last.” And then he came closer and
whispered. “But you must see her, my
dear old wife, when you get back to
England, You must tell her from me
that T love her still
press upon her that T am fu'l of repen-
tance for the evil that T have done,
And now, good-bye! and may (1 bless
you, and take you safely hom+ "

He was much affected. bul tot-
tered to the garden-gate still clnging
affectlonately to my hand.

“Remember, dear friend, thi« hand-
clasp will be for her. Farewell! I'are-
welll"

i

The sun was getting as I wen! down

the hill. and it seemed to pour a golden
benediction on the silver hairs of the
old man as he stood waving a last
good-bye from the shadow of the trees,

But when I turned round for the last
time hls vensrable head was bowed
upon his clasped hands. He was weep-
ing and praying for the woman he had
injured—the woman whnse face he
wnuld never see agalp on earth. And

thus my promise is fulfilled.

his arm. Does he play a good game?”
"Good?_ You bet it ‘s good!—gondy-
is about his lim-

and ,
hearty; here he tried readings and reci- |

Mrs. Mann—"T am afraid, Martha,
yvoung Mr. Styles is not altogether cor-
| rect in his habits."” ’

“Oh, you think that because he and
pa are such good friends; but after
are married 1 shall insist upon Char
having nothing to do with pa.”

+ P
HIS WISH.

The slim boarder looked down at the
measly strawberries,

“1 wish I had your grit."”

Presently he did have it

e [

There was one occasion when Bir
Henry Irving received from one of the
supernumeraries of the Lyceum Thea-
ter in London an answer which seemed
to satisfy him. It was the man's duty
to say simply, “The enemy is upon us,”
which he uttered at rehearsal in a
poor, whining way. *“Can’t you say it
better?” shouted Irving: “repeat it as
I do.” And he gave the words with
dignity with all his well-known dra-
matic force., *If 1 could =ay It like
that.” replied the man, “I shouldn’t be
working for twenty-five shillings a
week."”

Tpon beholding some life-like snap-
shots of Himself for the first time in the
papers during the campaign of 1892,
the day after he had spoken in the
Academy of Musie, Philadelphla, Sen-
ator John Sherman is sa'd to have re-
marked to a friend: "“Well. well, our
time for eriticiging the newspaper men
j= over. They have us to rights now.
Here I am just as 1 am, and I'm &
caricature of what I have always

thought I was." '

The watering-carts of a certaln Trishe
town are decorated with patent-medi-
clne advertisements, An innocent Trish=-
man from the rural districts looked at
one the other day, and remarked:
“Falth, it's no wonder D—is healthy,
when they water the streets with
Jones's sarsaparilla!”

You must im-|

|  Consistent, at any rate: “Why, Dol-
1y, where's Marie? T thought you were
| playing circus.” “well. she got mad
and went home, ‘cause T wouldn’t give
her any peanuts. I was the monkey
and she was the tiger, and tigers don’t
eat peanuts.—DBazar.

“In England they say & man ‘stands’
' for office. In this country we say &
:maﬂ ‘runs’ for officeq Why is this?”
| “Well, the principal reason is that If a
man ‘stood’ for office ower here he'd
never get one.'—Chicago Times-Her-
ald.

| Wife—"0h. John! I was shopping at
| Joblotz to-day. and I saw just the
| sweerest™hing there—'" Husband (dip-
Nlomatieally)—"Yes, That's a ;:rr-nf
| scheme of Joblotz to have mirrors alt
| through the store.”” — Philadelphiz.
| Press.




